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VIII. An Account of cm Eruption of Mount 
Vcfovius : In a Letter to Philip Carteret 
Webb* Efq\ F. R. S. from Sir Francis 
Hafkins Eyles Stiles, Bart. F. R. S. 


Dear Sir, 


Naples, 23d Dec. 1760. 


I Did not intend to have paid my re- 

- - - 


Read Jan. 29, 

fpedts to you, till I had better teifure; 
but a hidden eruption of Vefuvius this day prompts 
me to give you a few lines by this poft. The moun¬ 
tain, which was quiet in the morning, with fcarce 
any viiibte fmoke, threw up on a hidden, about noon, 
a vaft column of black finoke, which rofe to a very 
eonfiderable height y. and, before it had diffufed itfelf, 
made a fpfendid and glorious appearance, as the fan, 
which was then fhining, gilded the fuperior part of 
it} but: fcton; after, it difperfed, and covered all the 
mountain^ and a great portion of the fky in that 
quarter. The allies*. that, fell from it, refembledthe 
felling of a heavy fheewer, feen at a diftance, and 
mofl have done great mifchief; if any living thing 
was tender them} as is but too probable. The drift 
of the ftorm, if I may call it fo, was towards the 
fouth-eaft, the wind being, I believe, nearly north- 
weft. Portiei might be within its influence; but the 
body of the fmoke feemed. to go beyond it; I mean, 
that it palled On the fouth-eaft fide of it, which is 
beyond it, reckoning from Naples. At the lame time 
that this fmoke broke out, we obferved two large 
columns of fmoke arifing at the foot of the mountain, 
on the fouth-eaft fide of it which befpoke eruptions 
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in that part: and this has proved true; for the firft 
fmoke from the top foon after decreafed, probably 
from the vent obtained at the foot} and ever fince 
funfet, we have feen the foot all on fire. It is now 
burning with great violence in that part, it being 
about eleven o’clock at night. The direction of the 
line of fire, as we fee it, is from the mountain to¬ 
wards the fea, and runs, as we judge here, in that 
part, where Pliny’s Lava, as it is called, came down 
to the fea. The prefent lava cannot, we think, be 
far from the fea. We fuppofe, that the mountain has 
burft in its fide, fomewhere much nearer the fummit; 
but that the lava has run down under the old lava, 
till it broke out where the fire now is. The line of 
fire, we think, muft be two, if not three, miles in 
length. 

Mr. Lowther, and his companion Mr. Watfon, 
were at the mountain, when the fmoke broke out at 
the fummit, and had almoft climbed its height} but 
were fortunately to the windward of it, or they muft 
have been deftroyed. The noife, they fay, was 
fhocking to them, and the ftones thrown up very 
alarming. Their guides fled firft, and they after 
them} and they have efcaped all harm, but the fa¬ 
tigue. As the poft fets out in a quarter of an hour, 
I can only haftily allure you of my being truly 

Yours, &c. 


F. H. Eyles Stiles. 


IX. An- 



